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Soy. Then I am fure you know how much the groflefura 

43F dcuf-ace amounts to. 

It doth amount to one more then two* 

Bo y Which the bafe vulgar call three. 

Br True. B 01 . Why fir is this fuch a peece of ftudy ? Now 

heer’s'ihree ftudi«l,er.e you'll thrice wink, & how eafie ltisto 

put yecres to the iordthiee, and ftudy three yeeresm 
words the dancing horfe will tell you. 

Brag.. A moft fine Figure. 

Boy. Toproucyoua Cypher. . . , _ 

Bra*. I will hereupo n confefle I am in loue; and as insbafs 
for aSouldiertoloue; fo am 1 in loue with a bafe Wench. lfc 
drawing my fword againft the humour of affcaion would deli- 
ucr me frem the reprobate thought of it, I would take Defire 
prifoncr , and ranfomc him to any French Couruerfor a 
new deuis’d curtfic. I thinke fcornc rofigh, methinkU fliouW 
out-fweare Cupid. Comfort mee Boy , What great men haue 
ibccncinloue? 

Boy. Hercules Mattel. . . , _ - 

Brae. Moft fwecc Hercules : more authorme decre Boy 
name more; and fweet my childe let them be men of good re- 
pute and carriage. 

B01*. Sampfon Matter he was a man of good carnage, great 
Sarriage.for he carried the Towne-gateson his backe likcapor® 
ler : and he was in loue, 

B rag. O well- knit Sampfon, ftrong ioynted Sampfon 5 1 do® 
cxccll thee in my rapier, as much as thoudidft mee in carrying 
gates.Iam in loue too. Who msSampfons louemy dcarc Moth* 
Boy* A Woman . Matter. 

" Brag. Of what complexion ? 

Boy. Of aliihc fourc, or.thc three, or the two, or oneof thf 
fourco . 

Brag^ Tell mee precifely of what complexion ? 

Boy. Of the fea-water Greene fir. 

Brag. I s that one of ifeefoure complexions? 

Boy. As I hauercad fir, and the beft of them to©. 

Brag. Greene indeed is the col our of Louers: butt© hiasi 
&ous of that colour, me thinkes Sampfon had fmallrcafonfoy is* 
bkfurelyaffc&ed her lor herwit 0 








tones Labour slofl. 

Boy. Tt warfo fir , for (he had a grecne wit. 

Brag. Meloueismoft immaculate white and red. 

Boy. Moft immaculate thoughts Matter , are mask’d vnder 
filch colours. 

Brag. Define, define, well educated infant. 

Boy. My fathers witte, and my mothers tongue aflift mee. 

Brag. Sweet inuocation of a childe, moft pretty and pathe* 
ricall. 

Boy . Iffhebe made of white and red, 

Her faults will nere be knowne : 

For blufh-in checkes by faults are bred,. 

Andfearesby pale white fhownc : 

Then if (he fcare, or be to blame. 

By this you (hall not know, 

For ftill her checkes pottelFe the fame. 

Which natiue flic doth owe : 

A dangerous rime matter againft the reafbn of white and red. 

Brag. Is there not a Ballet Boy, of the King and the Begger? 

Boy. The world was very guilty of fuch a Ballet forae three 
ages fince, but I thinke now ’tis not to be found :or if it were, 
it would neither feme for the writing, nor the tune. 

Brag. 1 willhauethat fubieft newly writore,that I may ex- 
ample my digreffion by fomc mighty prefidenr. Boy, 1 doe 
toup that Countrey girle that I tooke in the Parke with the ratio- 
nail hinde Cofiard : fhe defern.es welh 

Boy. To be whip’d 1 and yet a better loue then my Matter, 

Brag. Sing Boy, my fpint growes heauy in loue. 

Boy. And that’s greae marucll, louing a light wench. 

Brag. 1 fay fing. 

Boy. Foibcarc till this company be pafto 

! 

Snter(florvne y Conftable,. and Wench . 

Confi. Sir, the Dukes pleafure, is that you kcepe (foftard 
fafc, and you mutt let him take no delight, nor no penance, but 
heemuft faft three dayes a weekes for this Damfcll.l mutt keeper 
her at the Paxkc.ihe is alowd for the Day. woman. Fare you welL 

Exit,. 

Brag* l doe bjtray my felfe with blufhing: Maids. 

“ " ' ' B 35 ' iMaidl 
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